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P.P.P. -.s

Wiakes Marvelous Cures in Blood Poison, Rheumatism and Serofila.

P. P. P. purifies the blood, builds up the weak and debilitated, gives
strength to weakened nerves, expels disease, giving the patient health and
Liappiness, where sickness, gloomy feelings and lassitude first prevailed.

n blood poison, mercurial poisen, malaria, d{spepsm, and in all blood
and skin diseages, like blotches, pimples, old chronic ulcers, tetter, scald
head, we say without fear of contradiction that P. P. P. is the best blood
purifier in the world. : e

Ladies whose systems are poisoned and whose blood is in an impure con-
dition due to menstrual irregularities, are peculiarly benefitted by the won=
derful tonic and blood cleansing properties of P. P. P., Prickly Ash, Poke
Root and Potassinm.

F. V. LIPPMAN, SAVANNAH, GA.:
I -]

P. P. P, will aad ;:gum' !
whobsys:unuwmngspfﬁwh. eveyour: §

inent rallroad superintendent at
suffering with D; :
eumatism says: “Atmm%

never felt go well in his life, and

-feels as if he could live for:ver, if he could

ways get P. P. P."

1f you are tired out from over-work and

8l close conflnement, take

P.PP

dutof

This Crib $7.0
$1,00 Cash
50 cents Week

We have a complete line of
Furniture at the right price.
See us before you buy.

" R. C. KING,

60 and 62 E. Russell Street.

e e

PP
P

B
28

o

your digestive organs need toning up, §

PP,

m suffer with Headachs, indigestion,
and weakness, take

§ P. P. P.

suffer with nervens prostration,
o a.d n‘ general lot down

B
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Notice to Creditors.

All p:rsons having claims against
the estate of S. A. Livingston, de-
~eased, are hereby required to prove
their respective demands before the
undersigned at North, 8. C., on
or before July 20, 1909, or be de-
harred payment.

G-15-4t* Executors.
E. M. LIVINGSTON,
SARAH E. LIVINGSTON,

Executors.

For Blood Polson. Rheumatism, Scrof- §
ula, Old Sm:i:a Malarin, Chronic Female

Prickly Ash, Poke Root

and Potassium.
The best blood purifier in the world.
¥. V. LIPPMAN,

THE MONITOR SELF-HEATING SAD
IRON. -

The Monitor is a perfect Self-Heat- fuel, saving many dollars in a year;
ing Sad Iron. .Generates its own heat ! can take your ironing te any room
in the body of the iron. Always ho‘lin the house or out on the porch if

and you can regulate it to any tem-,

perature desired. No firing up the -you choose—that which every woman
range —you heat the house. No has sighed for many times. .Can iron
walking from the ironing table to the jall day without the least uaccmfor-
hot range to change irons and back itableness from the heat of the irom.
again, therefore saving labor, work Can put it in your suit case or trunk
that is most disagereable on & hot | and take it along when traveling to
summer day. Yiu can do an iron-|press the muss and wrinkles out of

ing for the cost of about one cent for | clothing, ribbons, etc.

Orangeburg Hardware &

]

Furniture Co..

i

This house painted with

Lowe Brothers

“High Standard” Paint

Is Beautiful, Durable, Inexpensive

@ We can tell you how to make your home attractive
without a big pocket book.

@ Ask for Color Cards, Booklets, Facts and Prices. Then
see how much less the work will cost with “‘High Standard.™

"~ JOHN McNAMARA.
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NOTICE!
Jesse Alex. Clifton, M. D.
Specialist.

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat.

Finest equipped office in the State.
Operations and treatment at easy
prices, .Eye glasses made to order

y ard fitted correctly. Satisfaction
guaranteed. All examinations
free.

Scoville Building,
Over Orangeburg Bank.

THE PERITERT wirc,

By ARTHUR MAXWELL.

[Copyright, 1809, by Amerlcan Press Asso-
clation.]

“Mary!" called Mrs. Fenton, the
pretty, young, but rather jealously in-
clined wife of George Fenton. Mrs.
Fenton was plainly angry and held in
ber hands a letter whiclh showed signs
of having Leen carried long in a pock-
et with tobacceo and pencils,

“Yis, ma'am,” aunswered Mary, com-
ing to the door. This door led to the
dining room, and it was from there
that Mary came.

The little parlor of the tiny flat had
another door which led to the bed-
roor and still avother which gave out
into the general hall. And Mary stood
looking with surprise at her young
mistress, for it was evident that she
was laboring ‘uunder some bheavy
strain.

“Mary, oh, Mary, just to think! I
have found this letter in George's pock-
et, and I am heartbroken. 1 never
thought he would do such a thing.
He ulways pretended to love me so!"”
And here she dissolved in tears.

“Oh, don't take on so! Now, belolke
it wor somethin' he plcked up In the
strate to show you."

Mary. I will get up on the table and
Ha dowa, théil 370G cover lle
shect over me and lay the wreath on
my breast and scatter the other flow-
ers along the sheet. Then when be
comes in you tell him that I found
this letter on the floor, and—mind that
I say cn the floor—and that 1 gave one
picreing shriek and fell dead.”

“I will, ma'am,” said Mary, taking
the ragzed letter.

In the meantime Mrs. Fenton had
pushed a chair to the side of the table
and prepared to mount, while she said
plaintively: .

“0Oh, Mary, 1 feel llke some of the
people they write about—the Iadian
girls that leap from precipices, singing
thelr death songs.

“Place me on Sunlum's marbled steep,
Where nothing but the waves and [
Con hear thelr ghostly murmurs sweep.

There, swan-like, let me sing and die.”

Annle stepped to the table from the
chalr preparatory to lying down and
assuming her corpselike position. Mary
gathered her skirts around her feet.
Mrs. Fenton had on a very pretty
white dress with much lace around the
waist. She prepared to “be dend,” as
Jenny Wren calls it, when George, who
had got nearly all the soap out of his
eyes and off his face, stepped forward
to surprise bis pretty wife, whom he
sincerely loved. But the strange words
and actions caused him to stop, listen
and look through a hole In the screen.

iy
Gl

u commercial traveler. Listen: My own
lovey dovey. Your own ownest chicky
wicky will wait at the gatey patey at
9. Don't forget your Dotty Dimple.”

“Now, Mary, 1 am sure this letter Is
pot an old one. I'll punish him! I'll
put his love to a test that will show
whether he loves me or Dotty Dimple
best. Mary, I'll be dead when be
comes."”

“0Oh, Mrs. Fenton!”

“Now, don't ery, Mary. 1don't mean
really dead, but I'm going to pretend
it, and you must help me.”

Mrs. Fenton was very young.

“I'll go and get out my old crape
veil and tie it on the doorknob and
get some flowers and all sort of things.
When he comes bring him pight in
bere. Lower the curtains, and I'll be
laid out ou the table, and you get ouly
two of my best sheets and a pillow.
We'll put these two tables together
end for end. and I'll be laid out on
them, and you pretend to cry. But you
must put the fowers on first. Then
wutch him closely and tell me nfter-
ward what he does. His train will be
here a quarter to 8 and we must hur-
ry. You get the things ready while 1
am out.”

Mary grumbled to bherself that this
was the foolishest thing . her young
mistress. who was so very emotional,
ever did, and she did not at all like
the idea of pretending to be dead. But
“hers not to reason why,” and she did
as she was told.

Mrs. Feuton had gone out through
the dining room and down the back
stairs, while Mary went to the linen
closet and looked for the “best
sheets,” and this took several min-
utes, Anyhow it took long enough for
George Fenton to open the hall door
with his puss key and come in qulietly.
He looked sleepy and as thqugh a
shave would do him good. His jolly
face was wreathed in smiles, which
faded slowly as he saw that his wife
was not there. His cigir bad goue
out, and he yawned widely, saying:

“Now, where is Annie? Well, the
game lasted untll daylight, and I am
in just $600. Well. as she Is not here
I guess I'll take a nap and a shave.

““WHAT WAS THE MATTEK WITH HER?’

She's probably gone to market, and as
she doesn’t expect me on this train,
why, | bave half un hour anyhow."”

Saving these words, George, the
' haudsome; George, the best traveling
Usulesman  east of  the  Alleghenies;
George, the Inveterate poker player,
took his gripsack and went quietly
into the bedroom. There was u fear-
ful and wonderful screen before this
door, und one in that room could hear
and see all that was taking place in
the parlor, himself unsee.

It was not very long before George
heard Mary in the parlor moving the
tables, but he never interfered in the
household matters, and indesd Aunie

operstilon, but was suddenly che ked
by hearing his wife sny:

“Nuw, hurry, Mary, and wet the ta-
bles together over here by the window
and draw the curtains.  ve tied the
erape on the door. It Is nearly time,

“0h, every one told me not to marry |

At first he thought of rushing out and
surprising her. But he didn't and stood
quite still, awaiting developments.

At last Mrs. Fentod managed to get
down to the table, and Mary adjusted
ber head and the clothes about her
fept. Mrs, Fenton closed her eyes and
folded her hands across her breast;
then she wads suddenly struck by a
thought.

“Mary, don't cover my face until just
before you go to the door. Obh, I for-
got to loosen my hair! George likes
to see It so! And Mary, 1 do hope
and pray he may repent after this.”

“Well, ma'am, he ought to, but I
don't see what he has done.”

While this was belng sald and done
George sald to himself:

“By Jinks, this Is getting Interesting.
1'll help ecarry this thing out in fine
style. It Is a joke that can cut two
ways. I'll slip out the back way and
ring the bell and come in, and I'll bet
a stack of little round silver dollars
she’ll never play such a trick again.”
And he took his gripsack and went
out the back way.

Mary continued arranging the corpse
and set all the chairs arounud the walls
as if for a funeral. Then the bell rang
suddenly uand hard. Mary jumped.
Mrs, Fenton said:

“liurry. quick; give me the powder
box!" And she put the powder on so
thickly that she did look very white.
She continued hurriedly:

“Now, Mary, cover my face careful-
Iy so I won't sneeze. Now go and let
him in.”

As she sald this Mrs. Fenton sud-
denly began to quiver and lift her
knees under the sheet and sneezed
three times, while Mary was falrly
dancing with fear as the bell rang
agaln, this time furlously.

At this minute George was at the
door and bounced In. lnughing heart-
ily, while Mary looked too shocked for
words. He threw the bag down with
a slam as he shouted:

“Sp the old hen has kicked the buck-
et, hopped the twlg. passed In her
checks and gone to kingdom come!
Well, I'm not going to cry over it
What was the matter with her?"

Mary remembered her Instructlons
and with a tragic air handed him the
letter.

“This, sor!”

George took the letter and read It
laughing still harder.

“Y|s, sor; she found it on the flure—
on the flure—yis, on the flure—and fell
did on the spot."”

“IWhat spot? asked George, looking
about him curiously.

“Lor’, 1 don't know, sor,” replied the
girl, who was beginning to be rattled
with the turn affalirs were taking.

“Well, 1 don't care. Now, Mary, this
letter was written to her by a big lum-
mux of a galoot, and I wish he had
married her.”

At this studied insult Mrs. Fenton
lifted Lier head under the sheet. Mary
only saw it and stifled a ery.

“I say, Mary,” said George, “yon are
g nice looking girl, and I koro you
are tidy and a good cook, Now, what
do you say to tnking the old hen's
place. I've had my eye upon you for a
long thine."”

There was another subdued commo-
tion under the sheet.

“Just as soon as she Is planted, for
it would Le an awful®*bother to break
up heusekeeping, and you could have
all her clothes, her sealskin cont—and—
ah—her table linen. (This last was
Annie's joy and pride) Oh, say, I'li
have hoer eremated! | suppose there'll
be u coroner's inguest and an antopsy.

Yes, I'Il huve the autopsy, for she
swallowed a gold dollar once. And,
Mary, get vour scissors, Ul cut ber

hair off. She won't need it where she's
ame, and 1 gness it's worth at least
425, And, Mary, you take out her
teoth, They cost $35. And then the
sheet quivered again. But be kept bls
back turned. Ie continued:

“Well, it was a kind of sudden tak-
ing off. But then I save the expense
of # doctor's bill, and she was getting
along lu years—yes, fifty if she was 2
day."”

Mary stammered:

4 | was o famous housekeeper.  His face [ “Laws! 1 wonlde't have gave her
B | was covered with Inther besides. Then | over twenty-two” Mary saw the st
he heard the deor open and his wite  that now proirnded, Georse zhisd
eater. e could not decently rush ont ejear ad eo e
and kiss Ler untl he had o ogot the ! wOh, women have o oway ol fixines
lnther off his fiee, so he hastened the  themselves up. Now, youn wouldn't

Deliove I, but she hid a cork les!™

At Iast Mary nmderstood that Mrs
Fenton wanted Lier to met him out of
the room and sxid:

“Ah AMr. Fenton, won't you come to
the dinin' ronm and ent a bhit of some.

thin'? You haven't had your brikfast
J"it-"

“No, Mary, I'm having too good a
time In here. This is the first tlme
I've ever smoked in my own parlor. 1
say, Mary, you are:a nice girl. Get
some whisky and bring it here. She
would never let me have a drop In the
house, If I had been all the repro-
bates she called me— Well, Mary, you
are a girl after my own heart.”

“Qh, Mr. Fenton, please don't talk
g0, The missis"— '

“Is dead. Long may she stay so.
Here, let we put this wreatlk on your
golden head., Mary."

This, George proceeded to do, and
Mary nearly fainted. Mrs. Fenton,
who had borne all she could, sat up,
throwing off the sheet, flowers and all
and, weeping into one corner of the
sheet, she cried:

“Wretch! Villain! How dare you?
Aren't you ashamed of yourself? I'll
leave you this very hour, making fun
of me and lying—yes, you dld, you
did; you know you did!”

With the powder on her face and her
disheveled hair she looked very wild.
He turned and said disgustedly:

“Ah, why didn’t you stay dead?’

1 mever thought you could be so un-
feeling. 1 thought you cered a little
for me, and 1 wanted to teach you &
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“WRETCH! VILLAIN! HOW DARE YoU "

lesson. Mary, come here and take out
my teeth—if you can, Both my legs
are cork, since I was born In Cork.
You hateful thing, wanting to get mar-
rled agnin before 1 was cold! Mary, I
give you warning. You are a bold,
bad thing! Bring me my things. I'l
go home to my mother.”

“Mary.,” said  George serlously,
“pring a damp towel to wipe off this
powder. Listen, Annie. I was on to
this from the first. 1 am heartbroken.”
As he said these words George threw
himself fiat on the floor, subbing aloud:
“Yeou might” have killed me with the
shock, Annie. 1 hastened home, count-
ing the hours, I cgme hore while you
were out, and I went into the bed-
room to shave so you -would not be
disgusted with my rough face. I heard
the whole plot. How could you treat
an adoring husbnnd like that—so cruel-
Iy? Oh, Annfe!

“But—I found a letter"—

“I pleked that up In the street—ab—
to—do some fticuring. You will find
fizures on it. Eut, oh, Annle! Your
lack of confidence’—

“0Oh, George, forgive me! Of course—
but 1 didn’t see any figures on It, and,
oh, do say you forgive me, George! I
am so unhappy.”

“T will, Annie, I wlll, but don't ever
doubt me again.”

As Georze took his repentent young
wife in his arms she turned and said:

“Mary, you are to stay. George, you
are an angel to forgive me so, and you
may smoke where you please, and, ob,
1'll go and fix my hair.”

#Batter Dead.”

A Massachusetts farmer sent a lIrge
black hen to his married daugbter,
who lives In Springfield and who wish-
od to keep this present as a pet. Upon
the arrival of the fowl it was Immedi-
arely placed in a coop which ehanced
to be within sight of the street.

It wasn't lonz before a neighbor,
passing by, said:
“(;ot n hen, haven't you?*

“Yes," said the new qwner.

“Nice black one, isn't it%”

“Yes."”

This nelshbor was almost Iramedl-
ately followed by another, who made
the customary obscervation:

“Why, you have a hen!"

“Yes,"

“Just one?”

“Yes."

“(Conl black hen, isn't [£7"

“1‘(‘-\‘."

An inftermission of a few minutes,
then another neighbor:

“Well, 1 do declare, you have a'—

“Mary,” ealled ont the lady of the
house, “kill the hen for dinner!”—LIp-
plncott's,

Getting Ready.
“Georze, brush up all of the revoly-

ers In stock.”

“Yos, sie”

“Aamd oput o displiay of them in the
front window."”

SWhat's the oveasion

SPhere i to be o peace conferanee in
town."”

Great Men Hawve Faulls.
Creat men ton often have greater
faults than litile men ean afford room
for.—TLandor

Mr. Ericson's Old House,

Go see it, it's a beautv. It stands
out among all its neighbors, because
the coloring is so bright and clear.
Mr. Erlcson painted with L. & M.
Paint and says it cost 1-3 less than
ever before. He bought only 12
gallons of L. & M. Paint and 8 gal-
lons of Linseed 0il to mix with It.

This made 21 gallons of pure paint,
and cost only $1.20 per gallen. It’s

Rev. I. W. Williamson's Letter.

Rev, 1. W. Williamson, Hunting-
ton, W. V., writes: This is to cer-
tify that I used Foley's Kidney Rem-
edy for nervous exhaustion and kid-
ney trouble and am {ree to say that
it will do all that you claim for it."”
Folev's Kidney Remedy has restored
health and strength to thousands of
weal, run down people. Contains

as handsome as the fipest in town.
The L. & M. is sold by J. G. Wan-
namaker Mfg. Co., Orangeburg, S. C.

no harmful drugs and Is pleasant to
take. Lowman Drug Co., A. C.

Dulkes.

For mild easy action of the bow-
else, a single dose of Doan's Regu-
lots Is enough. Treatmeni cures
habitual constipation. 25 cents a
box. Ask your druggist for them.

Industry is the watchdog that
keeps the wolf from the door.

DeWitt's Little Early Risers, the
famous little liver pills, small, gen-
tle and sure. Sold by A. C. Dukes,
M. D., and A. C. Doyle & Co.

USE A

'NEW PERFECTION |
Wiek Blue Flame 0il Cook-Stove §

Because it’s clean.
Because it’s economical.
Because it saves time.
Because it gives best
cooking results.
Because its flame can be
regulated instantly.
Because it will not over-
heat your kitchen.
Because it is better than
the coal or wood stove. | 2T 2 = |
Because it’s the only oil £

stove made with a y
useful Cabinet Top '

like the modern steel
range. :
For other reasons see stove at your dealer’s,
M or write our nearest agency. Madein three

sizes. Sold with or without Cabinet Top.
steady light, simple construction

™ KAy (7]
and absolute safety.  Equipped

with latest improved burner. Made of brass throughout
and beautifully nickeled. An ornament to any room,
whether library, dining-room, parlor or bedroom.

‘Write to our nearest agency if not at your dealer's.

& STANDARD OIL COMPANY
. (Incorporated)

cannot be equaled

Lamp for its bright and L

GLOVER’S

Advance Spring Showing
of the Celebrated

CORRECT CLOTHES

“FOR

GENTLEMEN

We are now ready to show
youthe New Spring Models from
the famous Master Tailors of
New York and Baltimore. You
will be surprised what $15.00
will do and from there upwards
we have

NO COMPETITORS

You are Welcome---Thrice Wel-
come. Let us show you the
New Styles whether you wish to
purchase or not

GLOVER’S

Clothing, Shoes and Men’s Fine Furnishings.

SOUTHEASTERN
LIFE INSURANGE CO.,

SPARTANBURG, S. C.

Elliot Estes, ~ Wm. H. Valentine,

President. Sec. and Treas.

$2.16 of Essets for Every $LO0 of Liahility.

a man's life is to provide for the fu-
ture sustenapee and comforts of his family, Anything is an actual
assot which is intrinsicully worth the amount it represeats, or com-
paratively so, and which ean be I liedd on to meet the demand made
upen it in time of necessity. Onzof the most valuable assets any man
can possess from this standpoint fe a Life Insurance Poliey in the
Sontheastern Life Insurance Company. Why? Beeause a man's most
sxtreme time of need is the day of his death. A life insurance poliey
in the Southeastern fully meets and provides for the Immediate needs
of his family when they no longer have the benefit of his care and
protection. When the emergency arises life insurance s amediately
available, and is worth Its face ammount in cash, with out a dollar of
depreciation, It has been provided for the greatest emergency in a
man's life, and it meets it cheerfully and without dealy.
Do the right thing, and see or write,

The supreme obligation of

s

MARVIN H. BOONE,

General Agent, - - Orangeburg, S. C.

OFFICE SECOND FLOOR SCOVILLE BUILDING,

o



